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river . as light as a feather He ran against| She blushed and hung her head. I |group At last Mr. Seymour, whose “Sk'—‘f}_ NEH’L‘-] : d Mrs. Jones Yoo SC was not nearly up to the average citi-
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Y MYS RIOUS ACTBESS Never did Letmpany scemanore;un S €0 let me be _vu‘ur special protector | 1 did not see Nellie until we met at | checking our gr?\\'d. \'a.'lm were anxious [ B l’orr)us. It's. el ]_uc: uged intoit wos alone sufficient to defeat
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with a plug hat on his head and a ci- We were all aboard with the usual
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“Say, ma, who was Julia Cesarz? | ended in a month if the pay of the Gov-
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THE SHST SEREARASCR: careful in the future not to betray as|gived out of the green-room with Mrs.| “What is it?” asked the delighted | us good luck, Hands were shaken for | ! {F%ﬂtl]:tig:‘mmag; I;li-r a;:dle. : What this celebrated trial has cost
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bustle and °°“’“5":“' Pl y l'{“ ; ’_““‘ s "m:;f‘" _ n"’s of Marian, to take their places on the [ .Tg perfection,” was the reply, and | the hundredth time, The loud engine | “Everything,” answered Mrs. Jones, | together. But I take the estimate of a
to th‘e quiet bef{?rc‘ the ggnal_n where | thing of peeping at an audience is nev- stage. ) ‘ removing the cigar from his mouth | bell clanged once more. “Good-bye ! coln(;pl;{f;smly; ‘he was th:: one who high legal officer and give his figures.
we find the audience waiting in expec- | er tolerated by first-class theatres, and| The music ceased, and a death-like | Home blew ozt a thin spiral cloud of | good-bye!” was shrieked almost frantic- | $31d- Eat, thou brute!” when his| He says Mr. Kerr has received about

silence reigned before and behind the | ¢hioke. He already imagi 1iv: ‘and handsshaken vel tly. horse wouldn’t take its oats. He dress- :
SNONE ¢ already imagined humself | aliy, i en vehemently ed in a sheetand pillow uniform, $25,000, and that Mr. Merrick and Mr.

tadon of the play. dancing on the stage suspends all other
and when s enemies surrounded him | B1IsS €ach received about twice as
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until every one was. to use a theatri- [ ful to follow the instructions I have [the cord and the great curtain rolled ager gave, several of us crowded around | at first; increasing in speed as we went. dea 1! and ran away.” . ment, but the man [ have alluded to
cal expression, up .n his part. The | given you. Have confidence, be per-|swiftly up. The scene was an elegant | 0 actors, Pecple ran alone the side of the car| . “Bully for him!” remarked Willie, ought to know what he talks about.
scenery and stage property had arrived | fect in your part; speak loud, stand |On¢—3 large room in the house of | “«yoy are sure you would not grum- | and shouted through the window, “Now | shutting up the book of history. “But | py o anybody suppose that Mr. Evarts
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i due time, all new 3nfi brilliant. he still. do not sp:_:ah until the person ad- | p_ 'y reclining on a sofa and Marian | pegey. s1li}d o Stymour We sweot throvigh the, acpot 3| much? Won't I lay ‘over the other |°F A0y of a dozen eminent lawyers that
” eyes of the amateurs fairly dauced with | dressed has finished—face the audience. | fanning her. A light murmur of ap- | «.Grumble. sir!Igrumbl;r atnothing,” | were thundening away. fellows to-morrow, though?” could be named would not have tried
' delight at the splendor of both. Even | observe proper entrances, speak slow | flause ran over the audience at the | 4yswered Horne with a very actor like| Charley Mitchell, who had taken his| I learned it at school,” said Mrs. | the case for $35,000 or $10,000 each?
- the ambitious Horne, who sighed for a [ and do notrant.” pe:f;:cugn and beauty ofthedsc§ne._ expression in his eyes. place on the platform to get a last Jones. with an O,bh‘]"'-' glance at Mr. | Then beyond all this, the prosecution
| heavy part, discovered untold beauties | He left us and hurried away to give| o fi—-‘l]'?yn[‘gll]" fgmmence ”er 1;“" “Then, sir, the part T assign you 1s | glimpse of Hamstead city. and the old | J nes, who was listning as grave as a|. charged with having a* the very out-
and iv=ilie ISllowed So naturally thatlyo carry that heavy chest into the bag- | college, saw one of the professors stand- | Statue. I had superior advantages, .
set “bitten off more than they could
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d We had selected and partially pre- | Homne hurled one of his most bitter | on the stage for years. _ ‘There was'a ghont of lagghrer at| TaKinEoifihichat, the arepressible what I heard. chew.” It was undertaken to prove a
| pared seven new plays—dramas, trag: | anathemas at him. 1 felcalittle nervous when I noticed | Ho,ne's expense. youth cried out : “Well, T say, ma, who was Horace?” | conspiracy, the most difficult of all
' edics, farces and comedies, designing| *You should not blame him, Horne,” | that u“’ "m‘ig’_“‘_j “l“?c'“ _C.O"“E fcir[“{‘ie _ The newly pledgzed actor did not " wFarewell. Brother Watkins—ah " "%““"j“a will tell you about him; I things to legally establish, when to
to have them all completed before we [said I; ““he has the responsibility of ta‘:I::p“[}f;:;lra;J]?cﬁ:: ‘lizg;‘;’lp;e 4 aor; like it very well, but set his teeth irmly | | JThe rapid though easy-moving train 3“};[‘1'::- sl's::u}is‘::[mméd}o:?; o o have tried Brady and Dorsey separate-
csied onshe vonl] Asmodp e 1 |iie entire compaty dnhis hands, andl| e hap heg",‘ e e an‘d kept his temper under control. glided on._am} sent houses, trees and Aonrovil alie M 1 [P edal? ly, for malfeasence in office and frapd,
_ s Chimner Corsed votract was ccerunly aras) | w o Pae ‘Is the part too heavy, Horne? are | smoke flying to the rear.  Our compa- | 2PP e Mr. Jones informed his | might have b:en simpler and easier.
now remember was Chimney ,or-‘n‘x. | your act was corts nly aviolation of | was, perhaps, a slight tremor in my | v,y capable of performing it?” asked | ny were scattered in various parts of | 508 5'3‘“ Horace was the author of the | Such scenes of debauchery as were
Old Honesty, Speed the Plough, The | theatrical rules.” voice during the recital of the first sen- Charley Mitchell. the car;some laughing and talking, Tin Trumpet and a rare work on farm- | witnessed in the bar-rooms of the city
Irish Tiger, East Lynne, Mile’s Ray,| Horne made some reply not compli- | 17€¢, lt':"t lritf“n_'u_‘;md,;f}}'“i{ speak- | o] am, sir, if any living man is,” [ many jesting and acting more hke a|ing and the people’s choice for presi- | for nearly twenty-four hours after the
Betsy Baker, The Dumb Girl of Genoa, | mentary to either the actor or mysell ng “_{t periect ease. 'at vast au- | wag the reply, “and I'lldo it just to|lot of school children on a holiday ex- dent and only composed Latin verses | yerdict will not occur again in Wash-
Rip Van Winkle, Armand, Ingomar. |declaring he had invested as muc}; dience, that great sea of uptuined|show you thatI.can. cursion than professionals bound on [ !0 pass away the ime and amuse him- | ington for manya day. The wealthy
BN "wn. Tt had S . S d did faces. :il“m;d_“”‘ 10}11’“30“25 tome. 1| Homewas almosta giant in size, | their first great annual tour.  All were | S¢ll.—[Detroit Post and Tribune. defendants set up free liquor to all
and the Colleen Bawn. Tt had requir- | money as any ong, and did not intend | seemed to have nothing in common | 4nd his strong limbs and broad should- [ 1n the higest spirits, and seemed to ———~= o comers, and in the evening had 2 grand
jollification and drunk at Brady's house

ed work, and whatever fault Mr. Sey-|to be jerked about like a dog. That) With them. T was Col. Dumes, the | ers indicated a strength almost match- | have no doubt of future success; if the .
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mour may have had, he never lacked | he would slap his father almost, for that bm‘e'}:“’,’;fis"‘ bli"m’ old Colonel, and | |egs, . | future was in their mind atall. July, Pre 'dw l{””;‘_;msffum forfeis true as stated that the ring has
not John Thornburg. Mr. and Mrs. Seymour occupied the | Jul¥: President Julius H. Seelye writes | nearly two millions left out of the swag

energy. treatment, With a few slight mistakes, scarcely | Seeing the ladies in the waiting room S ith | ef D y in Civi : :
“What kind of a Dishpails do I| There are a class of men like Horne perceptible to tl%a: audience, the play I'hu_lricd in to speak a word or two to 5-I':;':::Itlije.uSt 'lI‘nhg ?;,;n?x{g:rh ::: u!it;:gec‘;::;}l ieon 1 {:Iii':ui:; s:I':!.e E:E‘:Zi ::e?vlhza. gﬁeﬁ;%g ::lp&“&agt Ighﬂgulﬂ
make 2" asked the fun-loving Charley [ the world called “bullies.” Nature | went off well. 1 got through the sword h'e(',]“: bcfo\rﬁ the t?“}““ ‘;:;38‘ ded | g dignity, reading a newspaper and ing view mﬁt d)'namilisin beinge;?:;u:: poor, but this is certamly a mistake.
Mitchell, commng from the dressing- | seems to have combined with their su- [ duel "“?dh“'a? d:!s‘anl:\ed l’; Clande ;‘I';l‘ me;?.,{:;fas ;;:.E_,E.gi; e E;:E.era_ occasionally wishing *‘those hoodlums | ly a symptom of present discontent. is | He has half a milion locked up in a
room into the green-room.in the cos- | perior strength a weak mind and vio- n]‘::m :Est]?:;iié) Cl;:-r-::lle SL‘E l_“ ;cle tion with Rose Perry Rose was a | Wouldbe quiet and behave themeslves.” | necessarily a transient social phenom- | big ranche in New Mexico, and may
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tume of the character he represented. | lent temper. They fly into a passion il:::gywas so complete as to astonish | lively blonde vivacious and attractive. 3 Ehceog:::ntglfniﬂ:d,: ?’ re{: ealing wf enon, which wiil quickly disappear as g‘:;dbeb"’o bf.laut;lh of reaoy_cglong‘ i
-] can tell better after T see you on | at the smallest provocation in order to | even Mr. Seymour. The scene at the | She was both beautiful and geod but L (i yichangl ‘- REDGEAmLe the institutions of government are y, but are very rich. Lvery
: : Y ke hersnraihad f landscape—farms, farm-houses, forests | brought more into harmony with the |Row and then a new story is started
the stage,” I replied. display their muscular power. widow’s cot‘;age ';vas grand, and she 1}11;;:::;? m(éfein?é?ﬁag ;_?eg?s ‘S,Lon ;t'r and prairies. interests and aspirations of the masses | about Brady’s successful stock specu-
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